VISIONS OF HEAVEN.

DR. TALMAGE DESCRIBES THE EM-
PLOYMENTS OF THE BLEST,

Saved Each Great Painter,

Great Scientist Laboring In the

Each Sonl,
Each
Great Worlishop of Paradise —Grand So-

ciality—The Library of the Universe.

W asHINGTON, Dec, 6.—Dr. Talmage's
permon today gives g very unusnal view
of the celestial world and 1s one of the
most unigue discourses of the great
preacher. The text is Ezekiel i, 1,
“Now it came to pass in the thirtieth
year, in the fourth month, in the fifth
day of the month, a3 I was among the
captives by the river Chebar, that the
heavens were opened.”’

Ezekiel, with others, had been expa-
triated, and in foreign slavery,
standing cn of the royal
canal which he rfs

while
the banks
and cther s y had been
condemned to diz by the order of Nebu-
chadnezzar—this royal canal in the text

the river of Chebar—the illustri-
1d visionsof §eaven. Indeed
it is almost always so—that thoe bright-
est visions of heaven come not to those
who arg on moni:tain top of }11‘::43::'-:11:}",
but to =some John on deselate Patmos,
or to some Paul in Mamertine dungeon,
or to some Ezekiel standing on the
banks of a ditch he bad been compelled
to dig—yen, ¥, to the heart-
broken, to those whom sorrow has ban-
ished. The text is very particaular to
give vs the oxact time of the vision. It
was in the thirtieth year and in the
fourth month and in the fifth day of
the month. So you have had visions of
earth yvou shall never forget. You re-
member remember the
month, yon remcmber the day, you re-
member the houor. Why may we not
have some gurch vision now and it be
in the twelfth month and in sixth day
of the month?

What Are They Poing?

The question is often silently asked,
though perbaps never andibly propound-
ed, “What are our departed Christian
friends doing now?’' The question is
more easily answered than you might
perhaps suppose. Though there has
come no recent intelligence from the
heavenly city, and we seem dependent
upon the story of 18 centuries ago, still
I think we may from strongest infer-
ence decide what are the present occu-
pations of our transferred kinsfolle, Aft-
er God has made a nature he never
eradicates the chief characteristic of its
temperament. ¥Youa never knew a man
phlegmatic in temperament to become
sanguine in temperament. You never
knew a man sangruine in temperament
to become phlegmatic in temperament.
Conversion plaunis new principles in the
soul, but Paul and John are just as dif-
ferent fromn each other affer conversion
as they were different from each other
befere conversion. If conversicn does
not eradicaic the prominent character-
istics of temperament, neither will
death icate them, Paul and John
are as ifterent from eancly other in
heaven as thoy wern different from each
other in Asia Miuor.

You have, then, only by asum in sub-
traction and a sum in addition to de-
cide what arc th of your
departed ds in the better world.
You them all
earthly gross:s all earthly
goodness, aud then yom are to come to
the cenclusion that they are doing now
in heaven what in their best moment
they did o: The reason why 80
many peoplo start for heaven is
because they not stand it if they
got there if it should turn out to be the
rigid and formal place some pecple pho-
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tograph it. We like to como to chureh,
but wo world not want to stay here till
next sammer. We like to hear the
“‘Hallelaiah Chorus,” bzt we would
not want to hear it all the time for 50
ecenturics. It might be on some great
occasionn it wonld be possibly comfort-
able to wear a crown of gold weighing
several poun:ls, bat it would be an af-
fliction towezr sucl acrown forever. In
other words, wo run the descriptions of
heaven into tho ground while we make
that winch was intended azs especial
and celsbrative to Lo the exclusive em-
ploymont in beaven. You might =as
well, if nsked to desceribe the habits of
Awmerican scciety, desceriba o Decoration
day or a Fcurth of July cor an amnal
Thanksgiviug, a3 though it were all the
time that way.
The Diferent Employments.

I am not going to speculate in regard
to the future world, but I must, by in-
evitable lawsof inference and deduction
and ecommon scnse, conclude that in
heaven we will be just as different from
each other as we are now different; and
hence that there will be at least as
many ditferent employments in the ce-
lestial world as there are employments
here. Christ is to be the great love, the
great joy, the great rapture, the greas
worship of heaven, but will that abol-
ish employments? No more than love
on earth—paternal, filial, fraternal,
conjugal love—abolishes earthly occupa-
¢ion.

In the first place, I remark that all
those of cur departed Christian friends
who on eusrth found great joy in the
fine arts are pow indulging their tastes
in the same direction. On earth they
had their glaoddest pleasnres amid pie-
tures and statuary and in the study of
the laws of light and shade and per-
spective. Have you any idea that that
affivence of faculty at death collapsed
and perished? Why so, when there is
more for them to look at and they have
keener appreciation of the beautiful
and they stand amid the very looms
where the sunsets and the rainbows and
the] spring mornings are woven? Are
you so obtuse as to suppose, hecause
the painter drops his easel and the
sculptor his chisel and the engraver
his knife, that tbhercfore that taste
which he was enlarging and intepsify-
ing for 40 or 50 years is entirely oblit-
erated? These artists or these friends
of art on earth worked in coarse mate-
rial and with imperfect brain and with
frail hand. Now they have carried their
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grt inte larger liberties and into wider
circumfcrence. They are at their old
business yc#, but without the fatigues,
withoat the limitations, swithout the
hindrances of the terrestrial studio.
Raphzel eonld improve upon his mas-
terpicce of **Michael the Archangel,”
now that he seen him, and could
improve upon his masterpiece of the
““Holy Trinity,”’ now that he has visit-
ed them. 3ichael Angelo could better
present the “‘Last Judgment' after he
had sc2n its flash and Leard the ram-
bling batteriuzg rams of its thander.

AMasters Still Painting.

site colors here, graceful lines
; chiaroscuro here, bot I
am persuaded that the grander studies
and the bright galleries are bigher up,
by the windisg marbie stairs of the sep-
ulcher, and that Tarner and Holman
Hunt and Rembrandt and Titian and
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| Paul Veronese, if they exercised saving

faith in the Christ whom they portrayed
upen the canvas, are painting yvet, buat
their strength of faculty multiplied ten
thousandfold. Their hand has forgotten
its eunning, but the spirit has faculties
as far superior to four fingers and a
thumb as the supernatural is saperior
to the human., The reason that God
took away their eye and their hand and
their brain wu:that he might give them
something limber, more wieldy,
more skillful, more multipliant, Do
not therefore be melancholy among
the tapestries, and ths bric-a-brac, and
the embroideries, and the water colors,
and the works of arf which your de-
parted friends used to admire. Do not
say, **I am sorry they had to leave
all these things.”” Rather say, ‘I am
glad they have gone up to higher artis-
tic opportunity and appreciation.” Our
friends who found so mueh joy in the
fine arts on earth now luxarviating
in Louvres and Luxembourgs celestial.
I remark again that all our departed
Christian friends who this world
were passionately fond of music are
atill regaling that taste in the world
celestial. The Bible says so much about
the music of heaven that it cannot all
be figurative. Why all this talk about
halleluiahs, and choirs on the glass
and ftrumpets and harps and oratorios
and orgaus? The Bible over and over
again speaks of the songs of heaven., Ii
heaven had no songs of its own, a vast
number of those on earth wounld have
been taken up by the earthly emigrants,
Surely the Christian at death does not
lose his memary. Then there must be
millions of souls in beaven who know
“Coronation’ and “Antioch’” and
“Monnt Pisgahk’ ard “Old Hundred.”
The leader of the eternal orchestra need
only once tap his baton, and all heaven
will- be ready for the halleluiah. If
heaven should ever get out of musie,
Thomas Hastings and Lo
and Bradbury would start up a hundred
old magnificent chorals. But what with
the new song that John mentions, and
the various doxologies alluded to, and
the importation of sublunar harimonies,
a Christian fond of music, dying, will
have an abundance of regalement.
What though the voice b2 gone in
death, what though tha ear ba fallen in
dissolntion, are you therefore to con-
clude that the spirit will have no pow-
er to make or catch sweet sounds? Can-
not the scul sing? How often we com-
pliment some ¢xquisite singing by say-
ing, ‘“There was so much soul in her
mausic. '
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Celestial hiusie.

In heaven it will be all soul until the
body after awhile comes up in the res-
rection, #d then there will be
additiona! hkeaven. Caunot the soul
hear? If it can hear, then it ean hear
Do not refore let it be in
sour household when member
lea for heaven, is in some
bouseiinlds, that you the plano
and austring the harp for two years be-
the fingers that used
are still. You must remember
have better instruments of
they are. You ask me,
real harps and real
tromipets o real I do not
Some stisearres say positively

there are no snch things in heaven. I
not know, but I sihounld not be sar-
prised if the God who made all the
moantains, and all the hills, and all
the forests, and all the mines of the
oarth, and all the growths of the uni-
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| verse—I ghonld not be surprised if he
conld, if ho had a mind to, make a few

harps and trumpets and organs. Grand
old Haydn, sick and swornout, ywas car-
the last time into the music

““Creation.’” History says that as the

| orchestra came to that famouns passage,

“Let there be light!”’ the whole andi-
ence rose and cheerad, and Haydn
heaven and
““Tt comes from there!’”” OCver-
whelmed swith his own musie, he was
carried out in his chair, and as ho came
to the door he spread his hand toward
the orchestra as in benediction. Haydn
was right when be waved his hand to-
ward heaven and said, “ It comes from

there.’’ Music was born in heaven, and |

it will ever have its highest throne in
heaven, and I want you to understand

| that our departed friends who were pas- |

sionately fond of music here are now at
the headguarters of harmony. ' I think

that the grand old church tones that |

ied when your grandfathers died have
gone with them to heaven. When those

| tunes died, they did not stay on earth,

and they could net bave been banished

' to perdition, and so I think they must

be in the corridors of alabaster and Leb-
anon cedar, :
Iu DBloodless Dattle. 5

Again, I remark that those of our de-
parted Christian friends who in thi
world had very strong military spirif
are now in armies celestial and out in
bloodless battle. There are hundreds of
people born soldiers. They cannot help
it. They beiong to regiments in times
of peace, They cannot hear a drum or a
fife without trying to keep step to the
music. They are Christian, and when

| they fight they fight on the right side.

Now, when these our Christian friends
whe had natural and powerful military
spirit entered heaven, they entered the
celestial army. The door of heaven

i Scarcely cpens8 but you hear a military

an |

to play on |

{ heaven, or the wnltitudes on earth who

' unbarred and cpened without Sir Hom-
phrey Davy’s safety lamp.

]nuw? Studying yet, buf, instead of a

| before them — geologie,

demonstratios. David cried out, ““The
chariots of God are 20,000!" Elisha
gaw the mountains filled with celestial
cavalry. St. John said, “‘The grmies
which are in heaven followed him on
white horses.”” Now, when those who
had the military spirit on earth gancti-
fied entered glory, I suppese thoey right
away enlisted in some heavenly cam-
paign. They volunteered right away.
There must needs ba in heaven soldiers
with a soldierly spirit. There are grand
parade days, when the ®ing reviews the
troops. There must be armed escort
gent out to bring up from earth to
heaven these who were more than con-
querors. There must be crusades ever
being fitted out for some part of God’s
dominion—battles, lJan:.HL’S.-_i, groanless,
painless—angels of evil to be fought
down and fought out, other rebellious
worlds to be eonguered, worlds to be
put to the torch, worlds to be saved,
worlds to be sunk, worlds to be hoist-
ed. Besides that, in oar own world there
are battles for the right and against the
wrong where we must have the heaven-
ly military. That is what keeps us
Christian reformers so buoyant! So few
good men against so many bad men; g0
few churches against so many grog-
shops; so many pure prinfing presses
against so many polluted printing press-
es, and yef we are buoyant and coura-
geous, becaunse, while we kuow that the
armies of evil in the world are larger
in numbers than the army of truth,
there are celestial cohorts in the air
fighting on our side.

I have not so n:nehﬁfaith in the army
on the ground as I ha¥e in the army in
the air. O God, open our eves that
we may see them—the military spirits
that went up from earth to join the
military spirits before the throne—Josh-
ua and Caleb and Gideon and David
and Samson and the hundreds of Chris-
tian warriors who on earth fought with
fleshly arm, and now, having gone up
on high, are coming down the hills of
heaven ready to figh among the invisi-
bles. Our departed Christian f[riends
who had the military spirit in them
sanctiied are in the celestial army.
Whether belonging to the artillery, or
the cavalry, or the infantry, I know not.
I only know that they have started out
for fleet service and conrageons service
and everlasting service. Perhaps they
may come this way to fight on our side
and drive sin and meanness and satan
from all our hearts. Yonder they aro
coming, coming. Did you hear them as
they swept by?

vorlasting Metaphysics.

But what are our mathematical
friends to do in the next world? They
found their joy and delight in mathe-
matics. There was more poetry to them
in Enclid than in John Milton. They
were as passionately fond of mathemat-
ics as Plato, who wrote over his door,
“‘Let no ona enter here who is not ae-
quainted with geometry.”” What are
they doing now? They arec busy with
figures yet. No piace in all the universe
like heaven for figures, Nuambers 1nii-
nite, distances infinite, calculations in-
finite; if they want thom, arithmetics
and algebras and geometries and trig-
onometries for all eternity. What fields
of gurveyed! What magni-
tundes to meascre! What diameters, what
circumferences, what triangles, what
guaterniens, what epicycloids, what
parallelograms, what conic sections!
The didactic Dr. Dick said he really
thought that the redeemed in heaven
gpent some of their time with the high-
er branches of mathematics. So of our
transferred and transported metaphysi-
ciang. What are they doing now? Stady-
ing the human mind, only under beiter
circumstances than they.used to study
it. They used to study the mind sheath-
ed in the dull human body. Now, the
gpirit unshenthed—now they are study-
ing the sword outside the scabbard.
Havo you doubt about what Sir
Williamy Hamilton is doing in heaven,
or what Jonathan Edwards is doing in
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had a passion for metaphysics sanctified
by the grace of God? No difficulty in
guessing. Metaphysics, glorious meta-
physics, everlasting metaphysics.

What are oor departed Christian
friends who are explorers doing now?
Exploring yet, but svith lightning lo-
comotion, with vision microscopic and
telescopic at the same time. A conti-
nent at a glance, a world in a second,
a planetary system in a day. Christian
John Franklin, nomore in disabled Ere-
bus pushing toward the north pole;
Christian de Long, no more trying to
free blockaded Jeannette from the ice;
Christian Livingstone, no more amid
African malarias, trying to make reve-
lation of a dark continent, but all of
them in the twinkling of an eye taking
in that which was once unapproachable.
Mont Blanc scaled withont alpenstock,
the coral depths of the ocean explored
without a diving bell, the mountains

The Library of the Universe.

What are our departed friends who
found their chief joy in study doing

few thonsand volumes on a few shelves,
all the volumes of the universe open
ornithologie,
conchologic, botanic, astronomic, phi-
losophic. Nomore need of Leyden jars or
voltaic piles or electric batteries, stand-
ing as they do face to face with the facts
of the universe.

What are the historians deoing now?
Studying history yet, but not the his-
tery of a few centuries of our plgnet only,
but the history of the eternities—whole
millenninms before Xenophon or He-
rodotus or Moses or Adam was bora.
History of one world, history of all
worlds. What are our departed astrono-
mers doing? Studying astronomy yet,
but not through the dull lens of earth-
}y observatory, but with one stroke of
wing goirg right ount to Jupiter and
Mars and Mercury and Saturn and
Orion and the Pleiades, overtaking

and passing the swiftest comet in their
flight. Herschel died a Christian. Bave
you any doubt about what Herschel is
doing? Isaac Newton died a Christian.
Have you any doubt about what Isaac |

| them all.
| Geparted friends of the ministry are now
.engaged in that delectable entertain-

Newton is doingz? Joseph lenry died a
Christian. Have vou any doabt about
what Joseph Henry is doing? They were
in discussion, all these astronomers of
earth, about what the aurora borealis
was, and none of them could guness.
They know now; they have been out
there to see for thems2lves.

What are our departed Christian
chemists doing? Following out their

wn science, following out and follow-
ing out forever. Since they died they
have solved 10,000 questions which puz-
zled the earthly laboratory. They stand
on the other side of the thin wall of
electricity—the thin wall that seems to
divide the physical from the spiritual
world; the thin wall of electricity, so
thin the wall that ever and anon it
seems to bo almost broken through—
broken through from ore side by tele-
phonic and telegraphic apparatus, bro-
ken through from the other side by
strange influences which men in their
ignorance ciall spiritoalistic manifesta-
tions, All that matter clearedup. They
laughing at us as older brothers will
laugh at inexperienced brothers, as they
sce us with contracted bros experiment-
ing and experimenting, only wishing
they could show us the way to open all
the mysteries. Agassiz, standing amid
his student éxplorers down in Brazil,
coming across some great novelty in the
rocks, taking oif his hat and saying:
“Gentlemen, let us pray. We must have
divine illamination. We want wisdom
from the Creator to study these rocks.
He made them. ILet us pray.” i
going right on with his studies forever
and forever.
The NMen of the Law.

But what are the men of the law
who in this world found their chief joy
in the legal profession, what are they
doing now? Studying law in a universe
where everything is controlled by law
from the flight of humming bird to
flight of world—law, not dry and hard
and drudging, but righteous and mag-
nificent law, before which man and
cherub and seraph and archangel and
God himself bow, The chain of law
long enough to wind around the im-
mensities and infinity and eternity.
Chain of law. What a placo to study
law, where all the links of the chain
are in the hand,

What cur departed Christian
friends who in this world had their joy
in the healing art doing now? Busy at
their old business. Nosickness in heav-
en, but plenty of sickness on ‘earth,
plenty of wounds in the different parts
of God's dominion to be healed and to
medicated. Those glorified souls
coming down, not in lazy doctor’s gia,
but with lightning loccomotion. Yon
cannot understand why that patient got
well after nll the skillful doctors had
said he must die. Perhaps Abercrombie
touched hiru—Abercrombie, who, after
many years' dectoring the bodies and
the souals of people in Secotland, went up
to God in 1844, Perhaps Abercrombie
touched him. I should not wonder if
my old fricnd Dr. John Brown, who
died in Edinbargh—John Brown, the
author of *“*Rab and His Friends;"’
Jobn Brown, who was as humble a
Christian as he was a skilifal physician.
and world renowned anthor—I1 should
not wonder if he bhad b
and again to see some of his old pa-
tients. Thaose who had their joy in
healing the siclmess and the woes of
earth, gone up to heaven, are come forth
again for benignant medicament.
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wrander Sociality.

Buat what are our friends swho found

their chief jov in counversation and in

ociality doing now? In brighter con-
and in

grand socinli-

E
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¥v. What & place to vigit in, where your

kings and
kingly and

know more

next door
queens, you
queenly! If they want to
particularly abous the first paradise,
they have only to go over and ask Ad-
am, If they want to know bow the gun
and the moon halted, they have only to
go over and ask Joshua, If they waut
to know bow the storm pelted Sodom,
they have ouly to go over and ask Lot.
If they want to know more aboat tho
arrogance of IHaman, they have only to
go over and ask Mordecai. If they want
to know Low the Red sea boiled when
it was cloven, they have only to go over
aud ask Moses. If they want to know
the particulars about the Bethlehem
advent, they have only to go over and
ask the serenading angels who stood
that Christmas night in the balconies
of crystal. If they want to know more
of the particulars of the crucifixion,
they have only to go over and ask who
were personal spectators while the
mountains cronched and the heavens
got black in the face at the spectacle.
If they want to know more about the
sufferings of the Scotch covenanters,
they have cnly to go over and ask An-
drew Melville. If they want to know
more about the old time rvivals, they
bave only to go over to ask Whitefield
and Wesley and Livingston and
Fletcher and Nettleton and Finney.

Oh, what a place to visit in! If eter-
nity were one minute shorter, it wonld
not be long enough for such sociality.

neighbors are

yourgelves

| Think of our friends who in this world

were passionately fond of flowers turn-
ed into paradise. Think of our friends

| who were very fond of raising superb

fruit turned into the orchard whera
each tree has 12 kings of fruit at once
and bearing the fruit all the year round.
What are our departed Christian friends
doing in heaven, those who on earth

' found their chief joy in the gospel min-

istry? They are visiting their old con-
gregations, Most of those old ministers
have got their people around them al-
ready. When I get to heaven—as by
the grace of God I am destined to go to
that place—I will come and see you all.
Yes, I will come to all the people to
whom I have administered in the gos-
pel, and to the millions of souls to
whom, through.the kindness of the
printing press, I am permitted to preach
every week in this land and in the ut-
termost parts of the earth. I will visit
I give them fair notice. Our

ment and undertaking.
But what are onr departed Christian

|
' friends who in all departments of use-
fulness were busy, finding their chief
joy in doing good, what are they do-
ing now? Going right on with the
work. Jochn Howard visiting dungeons;
the dead women of northern and south-
ern battlefields still abroad looking for
the wounded; George Peabody still
watching the poor; Thomas Clarkson
gtill looking after the enslaved, all of
those who did good on earth busier since
death than before. The tombstone not
ghe terminus, but the starting post,
What are our departed Christian friends
who found their chief joy in studying
God doing now? Stadying God yet. No
need of revelation now, for, unblanched,
they are face to face. Now they can
handle the omnipotent thunderbolts
just as a child handles the sword of a
father come back from victorious bat-
tle. They have no sin; no fear, conse-
quently. Stndying Christ, not through
a revelation save the revelation of the
soars—that deep lettering which brings
it all up quick enough. Studying the
Ohrist of the Bethlehem caravansary;
the Christ of the awfal mussacre, with
its hemorrhage of head and hand and
foot and side; the Christ of the shat-
tered mausoleum; Christ the sacrifice,
the Star, the Son, the Man, the Ged, the
God-Man, the Man-God.
But hark! The bell of
rings—the cathedral bell of heaven,
What is the matter now? There is go-
ing to be a great meeting in the temple,
Worshipers all coming through the
aisles, Make room for the Congqueror,
Christ standing in ghe temple. All
heaven gathering around him. Those
who loved the beautiful come to look
at tho Rose of Sharon. Those who loved
music come to listen to his vaoice,
Those who
to count the years of his reign.
who were explorers come to diseoaver
the height and the depth and the
Iength and breadth of his love. Those
who had the military spirit in heaven
come to look at Captain of their
salvation. The astronomers come to look
at the Morning Star. Tho men of the
lJaw come to look at him who is the
Judge of quick and dead. The men who
bealed the sick come to look at him who
was wounded for onr transgrossions,
All different and different forever in
many respects, yvet all alike in admira-
tion for Christ, in worship for Christ,
and ail alike in joining in the doxology,
“Unto him who washed us from our
ging in his own blood and made us kings
and priests unto God, to him be glory
in the church throughoat all ages, world
without end.’ Amen,
To show wou that
friends are more alive than they
were, to make you homesick for heav-
en, to you enlargad view of
tho glories to be revealed, I have preach-
ed this sermon.
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Here is a funny composition which
a boy wrote about Thanksgiving and
which the New York Times considered
worth reporting:

“Thanksgiving was brought over
from England by the Puaritan faithers
in the year 1620.
ever since. On Thanksgiving every-
body goee to church in the morning,
8 s8to have everything out of the
way before dinder. Then you come
home and hanz around a little while
an d get awful bungry smelling the
turkey. After dinner Thanksgiving
is over.
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Piles ! Plles ! Ttching Piles.

Symptoms—Moisture;
stinging; most at night; worse by seratching.
If allowed to continve tumors form. which
often bleed and ulcerate, becoming very sore
Swayne's Ointment stops the itehing and
| bleeding, heals uleceration, and in most cases
removes the tamors. At droggists. or by maijl,
for 60 cents. Dr,Swayne & Son, Philadelphin,
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At Harodsburg one day Judge Card-
well summond a negro boy in his
court to testify in a case. The fol-
lowing conversation then took place
between his honor and the boy:

“Do yon know good from bad?”

¢Yes sir, boss, 8’ pec er duz.”

“Can you distinguish the truth from
falsehood?”

| **Yes sah, I kin extinguish truth or
enything else if you'll gimme nuff wa-

- ter.”
“Do you know what will become of
you if you testify to a Jie?”
**No, sah, jedge. Duz you?”
“Where does the devil live?”
“Youn'll neber git to see him.
,ves in heaven.”
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B. M. R. Nelson’s Will.

iTATE OF VERMONT, OnvLuaxs Disraior,
5 5. In Probete Court, held nt Newport,
in snid District,on the 17th day of Noveniber,
A. 1, 180G,

An instrument purporting to bhe the last
will and testament of B. M. R. Nelswon, late
of Barton, In sald distriet, aeceased. bein
presented Lo the Court by Wm. H. Blasdel
and E, W, Barron, the ezecutors therein
named, for probate

It is ordered by sald Courd, that all persons
concerned therein be notified to appear st »
session of sald Court to be held at the Probabe
Newport, on the 12th day of De-
cember, A, D, 188, ot one o'c¢lock p. m., and
show cnuse, if any they may have, agninst
the probate of sald will: for which purpose
it is further ordered, that & copy of the
record of this order bepublishod throe woeaks
successively in the Orleans County Monitor,
printed at Barton, Vi, previous to sald time
appointed for hearing,

By the Court. Atlest,

F.E. ALFrE" d e.




